jl ve comtcau tmtofie oj 

T uball, at our Sinagoguc T uball. Exeunt, 

Enter Bajfanio, 'Portia, Cjratiano, and all 
their traynes. . 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you nazard, for in choofmg wrong 
/ ioofe your companie 5 therefore forbeare a while, 
Thercs fomething tells me (but it is not loue) 

I would not Ioofe you, and you know your felfc, 

Hate counfailcs not in fuch a quallity *, 

But leaft you lliould not vnderftand me well, v‘ • 
And yet a may den hath no tongue, but thought, 

1 would dctaineyou heere fome moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 

how to choofc right, but then I am forfwornej 

So will J neuer be, fo may you miftc me. 

But ifvou doe, youle make me wi/h a finne,. 

That / had beene forfworne : Bcfhrow your.cycs, 

They haue ore-loo kt me and dcuidcd me, 

One halfe of me is vours, the other halfe yours, 

Mine ownc I would fay : but if mine then yours. 

And fo all yours 5 6 thefe naughty times 

puts barres betweene the owners and their rights. 

And fb, though' yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake top long; but tis ro-peize the time, 

T o ech it, and to draw it out in length, 

T o ftay you from election. y 

'Baf Lct mechoofe, 

For as I am, f liuc vpon the racke. 

'Tor. V pon the racke Bajfanio, then confede 
what treafpn there is mingled with vour loue.- 
Baf None but that vgly treafon of miftruft, 
which makes me fearc th’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as vyell beamity and lire 
T wcene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. v 
P or. I but I fearc you fpeake vpon the racke 
where men enforceddocfpeskeany thing. 


— " 1 Ik ttercfidnt oj VemcT. 

Pair. Promife me life, and ile confeffe the truth. 

Portia. Well then, confelfe and liue. 

Baf ConfefTe and loue 
had beene the very fum of my confellton: 

0 happy torment, when my torturer 

• doth teach me aunfweres for deltuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one ofthem. 

If you doe loue me, you will findc me out. 

NerMa and the reft, (land all aloofe. 

Let mufique found while he doth make hischoyfe, 
Then if he Ioofe he makes a Swan-like ehd. 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon 

may ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 

and vyatry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than J Than mufique is 
cuen as the flourifh. when true fubiefts bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day, 

That creepe into the dreaming bridc-groomes care,. 
Andfummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no leffe prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea-monfter : I ftand for facrificc, ' 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviues : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The iffuc of th’exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difmay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

tA Song the whilst Bajfanio comments on the caskets 
to hmjelfe. 

I Tell me where isf uncle bred. 

Or m the hart, or in the head. 

How begot, how nonnjhcd s’ "Pep lie, replie • 



